
iAu-loALL5
\ 1T\Y T Ty"T J? \ 7 Y
A rLULIv Y \

SAW THE
^ ^ ^ 4 V A J-. A

r

t f' *'"
" f
* I

lb., tX y

MRS. MOLLY E. REARDON,

Mrs. Molly E, Reardon R
at the Ringside for th<

Hfinneforho Suit Foi
muuoiaunuj uui uo1

Probably the only woman, except Mrs..
Fitzsimmons, who ever witnessed a chain
plonship battle between heavy weights.In fi
the East at least.is Mrs. M. E. Reunion. u

She sat at the ringside Friday night and |j
saw James Juggernaut Jeffries, change the c

spots on the red-lieaded champion of the
world. :

Mrs. Reardon is we-H known i ifNew York.
She is the proprietress-of the Ua.rrick, a jj1chop house in Forty-second street, just. a
west of seventh avenue. To those who know I
her.and there are few in the colony that il;

stays up late at night who do* not.she is }JJ
"Molly" Reavdon. She started in the ca- tl
tering business in a small way six years k'

ago, and now her place is known all over j
the country. ! w
In the crowd that frequents her place1 C(

there are many men of sporting tendencies. r|
For weeks they talked light, and the pre- b;
ponuerauce or opinion was 111 tavor or r ltz- n

aim moils. She became a Fltzsimmons adlierentand bet $5.10 oil the chances of the
red Australian. The men she bet with. n:

among them one of the most prominent is
lawyers in the city.allowed her even tc
money because she is a woman. The rest I
of the story -she tells herself in the follow- si
ing statement: t n

Tiie Woman's Own Story. 111

Editor of the Journal: 0)

i had bet $550 on the fight and was much ,

interested in it. It came to pass that I
dreamed tight, and although 1 had never
seen Eitzsiinmons, I felt that he could not .

lose. 1 liked him because I hgd heard that
he was a good man to his children and that
he was honest and fair. j '

Almnt n W(.plr ri pn T .-.I i .1 fluif T u'nnlrl
like to no to the Unlit. ] wanted 10 .see my
money lost or won. A couple ol' friends, .

one of whom is a bookmaker, promised to
aid me. When 1 make up my mind to do
a thinn I generally do it, and 1 made up *

my mind that 1 was going to see the bat- ,tie. While the impulse was fresh 1 went 1,1
out and bought a suit of men's clothes.
Then I had Mr. Hepiier make me a wig Pand fix me out with a nice, black false >'

mustache. I bought a white Fedora hat
and a pair of regulation tan shoes. pAfter the excitement of the preliminary
arrangements was over. I felt like back- w

lug out, but word had gone around that I t>
was going to the light, and I felt that I ai
had to make good my promise. What wor- g<
rled me was the chance that it would be
a bloody contest. I thought that tighters to
just hammered the life out. of each other ai
when they got in the ring (I can't see why ai
thev call it a ring, because it is square), re
and «o 1 feared that I would have to wit- tl
negs a regular slaughter. '

ROOSEVELT WANTED F
JEFFRIES TO WIN.

The Governor Hopes, Too, That the S
New Champion Will Soon Meet

His Waterloo.

Rochester, June 10..While driving from
the Union League Club's reception last C
night Governor Roosevelt expressed a w

curiosity to know bow the Fitzsimmous- fl;
Jeffries fight had turned out, adding that ai
he secretly hoped Jeffries would w'n and J«
that within a few weeks some one would f0
knock the latter out. t,While the Governor is a great admirer of
the "manly art" he says he has no use for
slugging matches. !sl

Itnin Prevents Hicyele Racing, ^The early afternoon showers yesterday j
caused a postponement of the bicycle rac- si
lug which was to have takfrn place at
Ambrose Park. While the downpour was

1

Tint hpnvv if CA nini«tAno/i flitt fvor»lr that

many of the flyers were afraid to risk el
riding on it. The meet will be held on ot
July 1 instead. As Arthur A. Zimmerman,
the former world's champion, was to make C
his reappearance In competition at yesterday'smeet, lie has consented to refrain
from actual racing until that date.
Yale-Harvard University Boat Haee,

at New London, Jane at).
The completion of the Groton Branch of the New '.t

York, New Haven & Hartford Railroad. 011 the east
bank of the Thames River at New London, will J
enable patrons of the observation train to be run by
that railroad this year to witness the event tinder
the most favorable circumstances. The train willbe hauled over the Great New London Bridge, so n,that every one may see the finish from that advan- ,
tageou- point. A limited number of seats on the
train will he sold in New York, at the office of the tt]
company. Room No. 3, Grand Central Station. st
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, WHO SAW THE FIGHT,

elates Her Experiences
3 Journal.Lost Her
caped Detection.

Coached on How to Walk.
For three or four days previous to the
ght Eddie Foy coached me on how to
et. He taught me how to walk like a
mn and how to twirl my mustache.
Iverybody around here thought I was
razy when they s(iw me swinging ground
tie house like a longshoreman: but my
raetice in walking helped me along when
came to the final moment.

I left home about 6 o'clock in the evenigin a cab, accompanied by two men
lends. I had on my disguise, and 1l was
good one. When we got to Coney Island
had uo>-trouble in getting in, nor did I
ave trouble In reaching my seat. Jt was
at until I had sat down and gazed about
e that I fully realized where 1 was, and
ten I thought 1 should faint. All that
ept me from screaming right out was
muting the trips that the basket made
etween the reporters' table and the place
here the telegraph opera tors were. I
runted about four hundred trips.
Only one man recognized me outside of
lose who were in the secret. He walked
y where I was sitting and I laughed. He
trued like a shot.
"Keep your mouth shut. Molly," said he.
or you'll give yourself away."
The smoke and noise had almost driven
te crazy when the men came ill. Jeffries
a wonderful looking man. I should like

) hire him for bouncer at my froiit door,
thought Fitzgiuimons looked weak alougdeof liiin. When they started in I hid
ty eyes, expecting them to begin to lianiicreach other, but it was all so nice and
tsy and graceful tHat I was soon inter<tedin spite of myself
icreomed When Fitz Went Down.
The first time Fitzsimnions was knocked
>wn 1 felt so Indignant that I screamed
ght out. There was so much noise that
jly a few people heard .me, and they were
> excited that 1 guess they forgot it.
urliig the rest of the fight I kept quiet,
did not think it was brutal. Both men
;emed to be impervious to pain, Fitzmmousseemed to take his nosebleed as a
ike. Along toward the last, when 1 saw
lat my $550 was going where the woodbine
.vineth, I became as excited as anybody,
nt I did not scream. ,
After the fight I wainted until the rush
as over and then walked out with my
lends. When I came to the door where
lere was a big crowd I reached up to
vlri my mustache and it wasn't there; I
ul lost it some time during the fight. It
as so funny that 1 almost forgot the
aged.v of it. But nobody appeared to pay
ly attention to me and 1 succeeded in
>tting home without being detected.
I don't know that 1 would advise women
go to prize fights. I shall never go to

nother. But I was agreeably surprised
what I saw, just the same, and I do not

gret my experience. Besides I was sure
lat I had lost my money fairly.

M. E. BKARDON.

'ITZ'S LICKING
NETS_HIM $25,000.

ixty Per Cent of the $40,000 Goes to
Him, by an Agreement Made in

Advance.

According to one of the officials of the
oney Island Sporting Club, over $65,000
as taken In by the management at the big
tilt. Of this $25,000 goes to Fitsimuions
ul an additional $25,000 to the club.
ffries, the winner, only receives $15,000

>r his work. This was the agreement when
te fighters signed articles.
It was arranged that the ex-champion
lall receive sixty per cent, win or lose.
vu.lv .li.l nor tn. llilu fro ncont

it says he would have sacrificed the whole
arse if necessary to get u chance at Fitzmmons,as he was certain of victoryv
Jeffries expects to malte up the amount
ltz received 111 a few days on the road.
"The title of champion is what I was
'ter," said he, "and now that I am the
tampion 1 will look to the financial end
it."

KARKEY HUGS THE TITLE.
San Francisco, June 10..Tom Sharkey has
sued a statement in which he says he is "still
e champion heavyweight of the world," and that
ffrics will have to dispose of him before laying
rim to that title. He thought Jeffries had greatimproved.

The Country la Safe.
Alger takes a gloomy view of the future
the country because there are too luanytkinsons, and Atkinson retorts by saying

lat if the country can stand Alger it can
and anything.-Kansas City Times.
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Boat; Julian Talks
"More Fight."

"You kids have the laugh on your dad
this morning," was Itobert Fitzsimmon
greeting to his children and the woi

when he arose yesterday.
There was a scratch on his chin, a c

in liis upper lip and some mild hruh
about his eyes, but he has been woi

damaged many a time in his training boi
than lie was when he lost the champic
ship.
He very soon indicated to the liouseln

that the Fitzsimmons villa was not goi
to be a house of mourning.
By 7 o'clock he was abroad and saili

the toy yacht of Itobert Fitzsimmons, J
on Gravesend Bay. to the great delight
the little chap, who doesn't care a ru
whether his father is champion or not.
long as the toy boat sails.

i ill* ueieuieu unguis) imeiieu nouns
the yard, whistled a little, and dually re
the papers on the veranda, his chair tilt
back and his heels on the railing.
Despite the cheerlness of his manner a

the evident enjoyment of the home p
suits there was a subdued air about h
that told that his defeat had struck pre
deep.
In the morning he said he would net

fight again, that he was through with t
game, but by afternoon he was waverii
and before night Martin Julian announc

emphatically that Fitzslmmons would i
retire from tue ring.
\o Excuses to Make; Xo Whiniii
Fitzsimnions did not mind discussing 1

fight. "I?ut," snid he. "what is the i

of talking"? I was licked in a perfec
square tight by a phenomenal man, ant
have no excuse to offer for it. I supp<
I was bound to lose some time and t
was the time.
"I am all right and feel no ineouveniei

from Jeffries's blows.
"I couldn't seem to hurt him, and he u

able to hurt me. I haven't even the ust
excuse of poor condition to offer."
"You know, Hob, your right arm was

right," chimed in Mrs. Fitzsimnions, "j
know he injured it a year ago while pun
ing the bag and had to wear an iron bn
to straighten "

"I hnvn't any excuses to make," int
runted Fitz. "I forced the fighting. t(
my -punishment' and got licked. Maybf
would have conic out better if I 1
adopted a different plan, had acted
the defensive and taken fewer elianc
but maybes do not count in this game,
took the course that seemed best to
at the time, and the other fellow was

good a man for that course to win.
"I havn't formed my plans for

future yet, but 1 will probably go i
some business. Julian and 1 have to t
that over."
Julian Talks of Another Mnteh
"Some day," said Martin Julian, "af

Champion Jeffries has had his opportun
to reap the products of his great victo
and is ready to tight again, I will try
offer something worth while in the sin
of a side bet to 'nduce Ids manager
consent to another match with Fitz.
"We do not want to bother him w

nil a linn <roo nnu' Tin Una niirnu.l Ilia nm

tunity. and I want to see him make
most of it. He is the greatest fighter
earth.leaving out Fitz, for I still th
Fits can beat liini. If you ask me n
he didn't do it last night, I can't
you. But last night's contest was 1101
Fitzslmmons fight at all. He fought 1
an amateur instead of the greatest r
general that ever stepped inside the ro)
His foot work was not the brilliant w
we know he can do. and he never
tempted to stop those left-handed leads
Jeffries, but let hten get them in. althot
he might easily have guarded a gal
them. I cannot account for it. It \
not his condition; he was In perfect plv
ca.l shape, but he was nowhere near h
self in quickness, foot work and gene
ship or force. His very position was
ferent. It was not the Fltzsimmons fc
at all.
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Fitzs mmons as U
V.. .. u ***** « WliluL-0ry

A little paper down in Texas pays 1
compliment to the Kansas war hero:
matter if Colonel Funstou does wear w
kers and hail from Kansas, he has b
Johnny-on-the-spot all through the light
In the Philippines." Which reminds
that Colonel l-unstou does not wear w
kers. He did wear whiskers up to the d
of his marriage,, but his wife took one 1
at him. screamed, and then he cut
whiskers off. He now wears a musta
and a little goatee. The pictures of hin
the papers are all «"-.oug..Kansas t.
Journal.

RACING, AQl
CAMPION NE
NCHES AT H

I

iy|"l Wanted to Win fori

'is gate and Mrs. Fitzsimmons alighted. She!

'jj had been weeping bitterly, but had grown
isb more quiet.
so She came through the gate followed by
n
'Mrs. HIckey, sad and silent. Then eauie

ad Fitzsimmons, Yank Kenney and Everhardt.
:ed The little party gathered in the pugilist's
nj bedroom. Fit/ lay down on the bed, and

uv_ stretched his arms over his head. Mrs.
im Fitzsimmons sat on the bed beside hfm.
tty "Don't mind, Bob," she said in a low

,-er voice; "I love you better than ^ver before."
lie! "Oh, *1 don't mind. Hose," said Fitx
ug. cheerfully; "of course I would like to have!
*ed won for your sake as well as my own, but;
rot jit's all over now.

"But say, Hose," he continued; "you
is. left too soon. 1 wanted you to stay and
.1. see papa get up and come to it again.

'Hose 1 can beat them all getting up. If
ise!(ijey had only let me alone I would have!
tly been getting up yet."
1 I The gas jet tlared in the wind and the
>se little party fell silent.
his "Mo CrnwflnhliiK." Snys Fitz.

lc( "The fight was all right," continued the
former champion remlhiscently; "there was

no side crawfishing along the ropes as at
ual ,,,. .,!( arson City.
3o: Here Fitz laughed good naturedly. "It

(0" jail seems so funny to me. Say, boys, how!
l(.t, |did I get ItV How did 1 leave the ring?

What does the public think of me now?
pr_ 1 wonder if anybody will call me a cur

>ok agH'n."
. J "It was a right bander on the jaw, Bob,"
ln(i said Martin Julian in a low voice.

on "He'i/s a great big stiff anyway," put in
Jack Everhurdt, gazing out into the falling

f raih.
"Oil, no he isn't," replied Fitz quickly:

"he's a crackajack, and don't make any
t0° mistake about it. Rose, you think I can

'hit? Why I can hit about like little Bob,
1110 who is hitting up his night's sleep there1
llto In his crib.
alls "Say, Rose, as quick as I looked at that

man in Ills corner. I said to Martin: 'Martin
this looks like what we've read about,

tp We are up against it. But just watch your
papa go right into it, and win out.' "

R.V J Somebody laughed, but In the pathos of
ry, the story It sounded sepulchral and
to strained,

ipe Thougrlit He Hntl Jeff.
t0 "Why, Rose, when he hit me in the

1th stomach I thought I had him dead sure,
>or- because Ithought his list had gone clean

through me, and if I could grab It on the

ink °ther side and hold it, I could put liim

thy out with my other hand. 1
ted "For goodness' sake stop fanning me

,.a boys. Don't you see I'm ns cold as ice.

j.,^ There was no way to put it on him, the

,P. way he held his left. Every time he hit,
J!'}; I tell you he hurt. His hands are like lead,
.... "I tell you. ltose. that pnpa might have
0f been faster than ever before, but it would

igh have only prolonged the fight."
Ilst These words of Bob Fitzsiinmons, spoken
vas ln 'he hour of his defeat, will be a revela-
Fs tion to thousands who have thought, him
lm-jheartless aud unjust. They will make hint
ral- more friends than he ever had before. They
ilif- will stamp him as a game man. and a man

irm who can thoroughly appreciate an antagonist'sfighting powers.

le Appsared Yesterday.
Receives a Box of Ostrich Kkrh.

bisj 1'. M. Kiely, a North Third street com
No mission merchant, has received a shipment
his-j of ostrich eggs from Thomas Daffern, Couramifolio,, l.'I.i fPlii o la flia « nc f ,i/in a I..n n oi f

ing of the* kind over heard of coming here,
us 'i'he Florida man says the eggs are worth

his- $1 each down there.
ate Only seven were in the box. To the.surookprise of Mr. Kiel.v he found the shells
his empty, and a .very small round hole in the
ehe end of each showed how the contents es1in caped or were extracted. The egggs a're
Jlty aiinost round anil about four inches in diameter..St.Louis liepublic.

Your Sake," Says Fitz
to His Wife.

jy In nil the flotsam and jetsam of fighting
B'a talk floating around after the battle there
eld Is nothing more illustrative of the game

way hi which Fitzslmmons took his defeat
ut than the following story of his homecoming,
scs The words that were uttered came from
se the fighter's heart.
its At 1:30 a. ui. the two hacks containing;
)n-; the defeated pugilist, his wife and trainers:

drove through the dark streets to the'
former champion's cottage like a funeral

t 'ra,nv t.nIM *11 on Mir hofnro Iho

JATICS, ATHl
VER li
IS DEFEAT.
Jeffries, the Victor, a New

Idol for Curious
Crowds. t

By Lanqdon Smith.
"It feels bully to be a champion. Tommy."

Then the brand new champion slugger of
the entire earth, James J. Jeffries, raised ^
up in bed and looked at his hands. They +
were puffed and swollen. There was a

nasty looking, cut ovor his right eye, which ^
had been carefully court plastered. +
It was 10:30 and the champion was <

hungry. He rose and dressed himself in ^
the blue serge suit and red sweater which +
he wore at the ringside. j
Downstairs a great crowd was waiting

in the barroom of the Vaucfeibllt Hotel X
and another crowd was out on the street, >
ready to howl. Billy Delaney was already +
at the breakfast table. "Jeff is a big kid," +
he said; "there is no indication of the
swelled head about him. He is not a

drinking man, and will be champion for a

long time to come." +
Just then Jeffries and Ryan entered the X

barroom. There was a sensation. "Hoo- ^
ray!" shrieked the fat sports. "Wow! You >
bet he's a daisy!" howled the lean. The Xsmall boys whooped in fortissimo and a y
crowd of girls peered through the doorwayy
with awe. [ t
The champion smiled a swollen smile, as Xthough his jaw were sore. He rolled up y

to the bar in an elephantine way and y
ordered a "Tommy Ryan punch." The v

purKeeper jooKeu puzziea, ana so aia uyan.
"Why." said the chpmpion, "it's the punch v

I settled Fitzslninions with. Ryan invented
it."

Ready to Fight Again.
Jeffries ate everything he could lay his

Angers on. "How do I feel?" he said. "I
^feel as though I could do it all over again +

right now." +
Of course everybody laughed, because *t +

is the proper caper to laugh when a great +
pugilistic champion says anything. +

In the meantime the crowd was rapidly
inorenslnt?. Kvprrhntlv wunto^ tn spo .TpfT- x

.<Tries,the new champion, the man who set- +
tie J the Australian hash of Fltzsimmons, ^and who wants to go right on lighting for +
the mere lov» of It. +
Jeffries finished what was probably the

most gigantic breakfast ever tackled by a
pugilist, thereby indicating a sound solar
plexus and an unconquerable stomach.
Men drifted in by twos and threes to

shake the big man's hand and to offer him
libations of wine and pugilistic frankincense.He has not the gruffuess of the
mightv John 1>. He felt too good to be

_gruff. When he was not shaking hands
with others he would pause in his breakfastto shake hands with himself.
After the meal had been concluded. Mr. I

Matt CI line, the hotel proprietor, having an
OV,> fur hna. , le.r,«kt fKr. ,.l.,,mrlrr. ir.f~l
the barroom.
Tlmn there was a football ruth that

swamped the bartenders. Glasses clinked,
throats gurgled, and loud werp the congratulationsthat sounded about the champion.
In all that crowd a Fltzsinmions tuan could
uot be found.

Off for Philadelphia.
Three carriages drove to the door, and 1

the pugilistic party, amid much handshakingand felicitation, rattled away to
the Pennsylvania station. They took the
early afternoon train for Philadelphia,
where the new champion appeared last
night.

It is a notable faet thut a week before
the battle Jeffries was billed as champion
of the world in seven different cities where
lie will appear.

It was the general opinion among those
who saw the tight that it was the greatest
heavy-weight battle that ever took place.
It was a revelation of the most modern!
tricks in the science of pugilism. Jeffries
had been trained against Fltzsimnions's
right hand. He had been taught to crouch
in order to avoid It. By this method he

Those who had bet on Jeffries were over-
joyed. In all the haunts of sporting men
nothing else was talked of. Wnkely's saloon,at Forty-second street and Sixth ave-1
line, was crowded from morning until
night with men who held repeated post
uiorjenis 011 the fight.
At ("orbett's place there was another jam.

There were but few men who seemed to
think that Sharkey would have any chance
whatever with the new champion. Many
persons seemed to think better of Maker
than of the stocky sailor. They claimed
that lie would have less trouble than Sharkeyin getting to Jeffries on account of his
forger reach.
Wall Street sports were rather hard hi

hit. Most of them were Fitzsimnions
men and they had not hesitated to back
their opiuions with cash. Many of the
Tammany men who sat around the ringsidewere also heavy losers.

Honest" J0U11 n Winner.
The bo'okuiak&rs. generally speaking,

fought shy of hets on necount of the
attitude taken by Chief Dever.v. "Honest
John-' Kelly was a heavy winner. He had
.seen Jeffries in training, arid did not see
how he could lose.

Billy Brady and Toui O'Rourke met by
chance in Cohen's restaurant, on Surf
avenue, shortly after vlie tight.

"Well-," said O'Rourke with a rising
Inflection, "Sharkey is ready for your
man.''
"You don't say so!" exclaimed Brady

sarcastically. "Well, he can stay ready
until we get ready for him. We tried to
get him to light. We gave him the first
chance, lie fluuked. and you know it."
"Flunked, did he';'' snarled O'Rourke.

"You would never have wanted to tight
only you knew that Sharkey had the
rheumatism and was practically laid up."
"That's not so, and you know it. When

we made the match with Fitz you came
to the front fast enough. Now you can
wait for six months."
Hot words were bandied to and fro

until it began to look as though the managerialchampionship would be settled
right there. Mutual friends intervened
and the meeting came to naught.

PARSON JEFFRIES
THF T ORTY^ ATF>

He Does Not Approve of His Son's Profession,but Thinks Providence
Helped "Jim."

Ldjk Angeles, Cal., June 10..Wbeu a re

porter called at the home of Champion
Jeffries'* father in East Eos Angeles, late
last night, he found the lights out and the
family asleep. After some time the in- (
mates were aroused and came down to
hear the news of thp light.
Mr. Jeffries, who is a preacher, and does

not approve of his son's profession, did not b
appear elated over Ihe resultT though he
asked in what round the tight had ended
and If anyone was hurt. Being assured
that neither his son nor Fitzsinmions had a
sustained serious injury, he said: c.

"It's just as I said some time ago when ,,
To f/ir .. oJ-l,.H

coming: battle. The Lord was in the fight, o
He was with Jim, and, of course. Jim T
won.'' ,Mrs. Jeffries was delighted that her son
had won and*immediately sen^, the follow-,
ing message to him: n

"1 am glad you have won the victory you have v
worked »o hard for. ,v £F

"MOTHEB." t

.ETICS Etr
EFFRIES A F
SAYS HAV

Champion Jef.ries as He

he Author Tells How the
by Furious B

Fitz Li
By Julian Ha

[F one could suppose such a thing as a ba
he would get a notion of the appearance
in the ring. Fitz stood up straight, and

even when his brain was so dazed by the 1

rnents must have been instinctive.
Pluckier man I never saw; and lie was

set out with the manifest conviction that
self in that delusion up to within a couple
became anxious and made desperate effort

slipping away from him; but it was too 1

feSsed that Fitz never had a chance (barrii
the first.

I.itlieness of a

That sleek, creamy-siklnned panther, w

Hci>t mitt noiseless on his feet, terribly
him and around him, edging away from

quarters; shooting out little cuffs with his

love-taps, but which dropped Fitz when eve

receiving unmoved and seemingly uuuotic*
at nim; watching him all the while with a

as If he were waiting for him to do some (

been claimed he would do; waiting for an

and wizard cleverness which were to b ew

less; never once letting out his own full s

of himself, as it were, because what was

Fitz.
Jeffries is still an unknown quantity; he

it is probable that tlie extravagant stories
een dinned into his ears and the public's as

duced their effect, in making him over-ca uti

losing by some oversight.
Jeff Was OverHemight have annihilated Fitz In the

matter, if he had not hern led to believe I

some hitherto unexampled explosive, en do

tlety and guile. Ilut really he' was looking fc

hit as quick as Fitz, just as swift to land
blocking one; and two or three times as str<

In fact, Fitz was, if anything, the less

straight light, with desperate zeal; and his
* confident and cheerful when the very shade

It was pathetic to see hiin rain those

produce no effect whatever; Jeffries had t he
while awaiting the arrival of some real! y
in the same class, and if Jeffries had know
as well as he knew him afterward the figh

Vitx Out of
The odds were, of course, quite unjus tifl

men who had spent their lives in sizing up
is perplexing to the lay mind: and the sns]
some secret deal back of it. But there was

patent truth that was staring one out of coui

FItz is ii remarkably good middle weigh
that, and one is constrained to believe t ha
<ln» in *1 ninasme to luck; and lie tried li is
feated by any single tremendous Mow; be
ened by a man of vastly greater strength ai

and jarred from head to heel; and at last

lacked three-fourths of the steam which J off

patched Mm emphatically into the category
As he lay there on his back, writhing

sleek panthbr paced with his long, gliding *

sidelong at his fallen enemy, with the same

with sweat, but his breathing unhurried am

ing half a dozen more such fights without i

There is 110 one but Sharkey left to pit
no doubt make a better stand than Fits did,
could win against this supple, serious Sou
and ills swiftness of the panther.

If John L. Sullivan were in his prime ag

)UR TERMS ACCEPTED j!!,
ie

It is uoW\ a certainty that the dual games a

etweu the teams of Harvard and Vale h

rd Oxford and Cambridge will -surely take v

lace. E. J. Wendell, of the committee of tl

rrangements announced yesterday that a b

abiegram had been received from the Eng- c

sh committee accepting the slight modifi- a

ation made by the Americans to the
eritten challenge of the English uaJverailes.e

"There is now nothing to prevent the f

met from taking place,'' said Mr. Wendell
esterday at Tracers island. "The date ^
rill, in all probability, be July tig. There' t<

1 Harry 1 i
Beecher.

'ANTHER,
CTHORNE.
*******
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New Marvel, Undaunted
lows, Laid
ow.

wtliorne.
ttle between a gamecock and a p«nthe<
of the late aud the present champlom
was always going at his adversary,

latter's blows that all his own move*

wiry, tough and quick; moreover, he
he would win, and maintained himofrounds or so of the end, when he

s to redeem the crown which he saw

ate; in truth, it may as well be conigsome extraordinary accident) from

Panther.
1th his serious, intent face, stepping
graceful, was always crouching near

him. then suddenly sliding to close

paw now and then, which seemed mere

r they happened to reach him square;
?d the furious blows which Fitz darted
certain grave curiosity and wariness,

>f those wonderful things which it had
exhibition of that marvellous swiftness
ilder his adversary and leave him helpitrpncth.but craduallv winning in spite
play to him was deadly earnest to poor

lid not attempt to extend himself;, and
which have, during the last few weeks,
to what Fitz would do to him, had proous.toocareful not to run the risk of

Cautious.
second round, or in the first, for that
hat the ex-champion was "loaded" with
wed with some till now unimagined 6ul>>rvli.u had 110 existence; he was every
a blow, just as clever in avoiding or

>ng as the other,
scientific of <lie two; he fought a

only guile was in contriving to look
iff of death was upon him.
sharp, stinging blows on his foe, and
air of absorbing them unconsciously,

serious attack. The two men were not

u Fitz before they went into the ring
t would have been ov^r very promptly.
Mis Class. <

able. iiiid also incomprehensible. How

lighters could fall into such gross error

iieion was aroused that there might be

not; it was simply inability to see a

ntenauce.
t: he was never anything more than
t several of his victories were after all
luck once too often. He was not de-

was mauled about and gradually weakidyouthful vitality; cuffed and jolted
a thump on the jaw. which, fortunately,
ries was capable of putting into it. disofthings that have been,
a. little, but quite helpless, the great,
step to and fro across the stage, glanciug
serious countenance, his skin glistening

(1 his vigor unimpaired, capable of tight-
usrress.

against him, and though Sharkey might
there is no good reason to think that he
of Auak, with his weight, his lightness

ain.Ah! what a tug of war there!

nve.bcen many misstatements in the press
mcerning the attitude of the British eolgestoward Burke, the Harvard quarter
nd half mile runner. The Englishmen
are never even insinuated that Burke
ould not he acceptable as a member o!
he team. In fact, the Oxford and Camridgeauthorities are well aware that out
ollege cracks are now as pure, from an

mateur standpoint, as their own.

The Yule-Harvard committee feel strono
v 011 this point and would not have aceptedany challenge with a restriction in
pgard to certain athletes."
Mr. Wendell concluded by saying that

i'hile the Vale and* Harvard teams will
rain separately they will saU j&ofl&uU
ogetlier.


